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)AVID DOYLE woke in the 
dawn,' with shrill laughter 
ringing in his ears. 

Before he opened his eyes. 
David Doyle checked, the sound 
off to imagination — probably his 
fever was back, stirring his blood 
and fogging his mind. He had 
oome, years ago", to this tiny isl- 
and of the Southern seas, to die. 
The doctors had said his health 
was shattered, his days numbered 
True, he'd lived somehow, there 
in the warm sun with palms and 
sand and sea — no need of clothes 
beyond his few old rags, food to 
be picked from .branches of hook' 
ed out of the waves. But he was 
sick, he had been getting sicker, 
perhaps this present attack would 
be the last. 

Then he sal up in hie palm- 
leaf shelter. His open eyes mual 
be affected, too. For he saw men. 
fierce-faced yellow men, on the 
shore. Beyond them, drawn up on 
the beach,, landing boats, and out 
to sea a destroyer that flew the 
Rising Sun flag. It was all very 
clear for a fever dream. 

The yellow men ringed them- 
selves around a figure that stood 
a whole head above them, a rug- 
ged man 'in a blue uniform, with 
rumpled black hair and a square- 
jawed tanned face. On his chest, 
visible between "the criss-crossed 
ropes that bound him, spread the 
black, emblem of a hawk. One of 
She laughing crowd thrust a buck- 
toothed grin close to the captive. 

"You wonder why we kept you 
alive?" David Doyle heard the 
Jeering question. "Because your 
friends saw us captore_you when 
your plane was shot down. Black- 
hawk— and they fear to attack us 
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lest their shots kill you. They 
think we keep you aboard the de- 
stroyer But now — out of their 
sight — you are going to die!" 

The bound man laughed. His 
finish was deep and harsh. 

"You Japanese are always say- 
ing thai I shall die," he replied. 
"You ins : sl upon it. you swear 
by your gods and vour ancestors. 
And I always live." 

"Your luck has run out," the 
Japanese leader assured him. 

The man called Blackhawk 
grinned wider and harder. "Get a 
mirror." he taunted. "Take a good 
look at your face. Because you're 
going to lose face — plenty — and 
you may wonder what it looked 
like" 

A snarling Japanese corse rang 
put. and the leader of the yellow 
horde struck at the captive. Black- 
hawk's head ducked quicklv, the 
blow wasted itself on empty air 

"Fasten him to "the palm tree 
yonder." ordered the leader. "I 
myself will kill him." 

Several Japanese wrestled 
Blackhawk to the tree and lash- 
ed him there with additional co ; ls 
of rope, Their leader drew his 
sword. 

"This is a samurai- blade," he 
announced, and the steel sang as 
he whirled it around his head. 
"It is quite new, and to be proper- 
ly, honored it must drink the 
blood of an enemy. Blackhawk, 
I shall kill you — slowly. First cut 
off your hands, then your arms, 
finally your head." 

All this David Doyle saw from 
his bed under the palm leaves. 
The rough shelter blended with 
nearby bushes, and his presence 
was unsuspected. Now he put out 



a thin hand, cautiously burrowed 
at the rear of the hut. and crept 
out behind. He had long waited 
for death, but he did not want 
to meet it through Japanese tor- 
ture. Crouching deep among 
bushes, he listened. 

"Honorable captain." another 
Japanese was saying. "1 am a 
scholar, I read the stars. This 
foreign devil Blackhawk is fated 
to die at noon, not dawn. Let him 
wait, and grow fearful as the 
hours wear away." 

"You believe in stars," said the 
officer loftily. "I believe in "the 
Emperor and the glory of Japan. 
1 will kill." 

Doyle had crept closer among 
the bushes. He knew who Black. 
hawk was — the fame of the little 
band of crack fighters who had so 
fiercely and so often slapped the 
legions of the Axis off balance 
had penetrated even to his remote, 
seldom-visited island. His decrepit 
radio had praised the Blackhawks, 
a passing canoeful of natives had 
chanted songs in their honor. And 
Doyle, who expected to die' any 
moment, did not feel that rug- 
ged, healthy, young Blackhawk 
should die for years. At least, not 
at the hands of the yellow tyrants. 

He stooped and picked up two 
fallen cocoanuts. For all his frail- 
ly. Doyle could throw straight 
and hard. As the Japanese officer 
bore down on the helpless bound 
Blackhawk, Doyle hurled both 
nuts in quick succession. 

The first, struck the fist thai 
held the sword, and the officer 
dropped it with a shrill yelp — a 
yelp that died abruptly as the 
second nut smote his temple and 
knocked him spinning. There was 



1 jabber of consternation and the 
Others rushed forward to cluster 
■round their felled commander. 

Blackhawk, forgotten for the 
moment, had acted. The sword 
had sailed through the air toward 
him. and one hand, though tether- 
ed at the wrist, managed to catch 
itc hilt. Furiously straining, he 
brought the keen edge across his 
bonds They fell away before it, 
and Blackhawk stood forth free 
< and armed 

The first Japanese to be aware 
kof this yelled a curse and brought 
I up his rifle to fire. Blackhawk 
. did not wait for him to touch the 
trigger. He sprang in, with a great 
drawing slash. The rifleman's 
body, suddenly lacking its head, 
fell in a heap. Before the others 
could recover, \ Blackhawk had 
thrust a second man through the 
throat and hewed a third nearly 
, in two With quick backward 
Heaps he retreated toward the 
bushes. 

"In here. Blackhawk! In here!" 
called Doyle softly, and Black- 
hawk plunged into a thicket be- 
. side him. The two fell flat, rolled 
deeper into the cover Doyle led 
them away, both on all fours, 
while rifle bulletf ripped the leaves 
where they had been, 
■ "Thanks for saving me," whis- 
bpered Blackhawk. 
I "You saved yourself," replied 
IDoyle, panting. "I — I'm not well, 
(The exercise, it's loo much for 
Ime— doctors told me I'd die if 

i "Breathe deeply," Blackhawk 
(■advised, "Relax and take in all 

the oxygen you can hold, Who 

«e you?" 
| Doyle told him. He told, also, 

of how he had fallen ill, had 
■Come here to die, "And my fust 

impulse when I saw the Japs was 
rto hide," he finished. "Vet, I'm 

doomed anyway, And you — per- 
Fttapg you'll escape and use your 
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strength against them " 

"We'll both escape," said Black- 
hawk. "Climb this rocky bluff 
behind us." 

"I can't," moaned Doyle. "I 
told you I was sick." 

"Climb," bade Blackhawk. and 
himself pushed Doyle upward to 
grasp at the veins and ledges of 
the bluff. A moment later the 
two were scrambling upward. 
Yells greeted them. The Japanese 
saw them. Some shots rang out, 
but they gained the uppef ledge 
unharmed and lay flat behind a 
great balanced boulder, 

"Dynamite and caps!" cried a 
Japanese officer, second-in-com- 
mand to the one who had been 
knocked out. "We'll get them 
both'" 

"And they will," said Doyle, 
"Just below ua is a cave. Dyna- 
mite in that will smash this whole 
bluff " 

"They said caps for the dyna- 
mite," reminded Blackhawk. "If 
something should hit those caps 
and set off the dynamite before 
it gets into the cave — look, here 
they come below us. Help me push 
this rock loose and down." 

"I say I can't!" Doyle protested 

"I say you can." Blackhawk had 
risen, crouching into a tense 
brawny surge of power against 
the rock. "Push like me. Get yout 
hack into it, man, Hard! Hard- 

This exertion would kill him, 
Doyle felt. But how better to die. 
He put the thought from him 
and heaved. The rock stirred, top- 
pled 

It was off the ledge, crashing 
down, And then he and Black- 
hawk were flat on the ledge, that 
heaved and creaked like the deck 
of a ship while the world-filling 
thunder of a mighty explosion 
came up from below 

"It -got them!" cried Blackhawk, 
looking down. "Got them |uii ow 
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side the cave!" 

"Listen!" said Doyle, and more 
distant explosions echoed. 

Planes were buzzing over the 
destroyer like angry bees. Bombs 
were falling. A hit, another, an- 
other. The destroyer burst with 
internal fires, began to sink in 
shattered chunks. The planes bank- 
ed in toward the flat sand of the 
beach. 

"Come on, Doyle." sa ; d Black- 
hawk. "Down to the shore. My 
friends have arrived." 

They slid down like two squif- 
rels, and like two deer raced 
through the brush into the open. 

The Blackhawks. out of their 
planes, fell upon their leader with 
welcoming whoops in a variety of 
accents — lean, dashing Andre, 
sturdy old Hendrickson, huge 
grinning Olaf, even Chop-Chop the 
pudgy, jabbering little Chinese. 
Out to sea was .only a mass of 
wreckage. The only Japanese a- 
shore were dead Japanese, killed 
by their own dynamite. 

"Meet my friend Dennis Doyle,™ 
Blackhawk was saying. "He saved 
me and helped me wipe out this 
shore party Doyle, vou look like 
a million dollars." 

"And l— feel like a million dot. 
lars!" cried Doyle. "Blackhawk, 
the exertions should have killed 
me. but I — I'm well again! You'va 
cured me by a miracle!*"" 

Blackhawk slapped his shoulder. 
"No miracle. You've been getting 
well, here in the sun and open 
air, for a long time. But you 
thought you were sick — and yoo 
never forgot that until this adven- 
ture. Come back to civilization 
with us, there are a thousand way* 
vou can help win this war." 

They turned toward the planes. 
Andre started a song, and they 
all took it upi 

"Our enemies show tear 

Whene'er our names they hear— 
We're BLACKHAWKS!" 



BLACKHAWK 




BLACKHAWK 



you mav put m 
now, merwin: 

WEAFiy OF SIT 

LONG*. 





J RASPUTIN LOOKS, THEN STOPS WITH A START-, f-j 
AS THE DART OP CUPID ENTERS HIS HEART.' J 


V~ 


o 


( AHH.\..LOVE! 

iw-A WHOO WHOO 


|^- 


0- 


-fr-'^M 


\!&*^Mo A 


ji$~~fi 


^^ 




£2^' 








j^-^^^^^sy 





(ANDVVIW HttR HAND, 





•LACKHAWK 




BLACKHAWK 




BLACKHAWK 




BLACKHAWK 




f ohhh: 

t UNHHH, 




WHAT'S THE ) 
? MATTER < 

with you?) 


'irfi 




Tsra 


v| w? 


iy 


v_/^ 


^■^ 


^ 















BLACKHAWK 





/ Will Train You at Home For 

Good Jobs Now Open 

in RADIO 



System 
Usui.. 



!,..:,y ti, 

■ 
... Radio." 
: types of Radio jobs, Mis how N.R.I, trains »oa at 

( " " W sTx l BIC J 'KlTSOF t RADIO FARTS I send! 
Big Dtmond Now Far Well Trained 
Radio Ttctin felons , Operators 

ir-.ir old Radios working is booming the Radio Repair business. 

n in^Radio Sates and Servicing thBt i coming when new 
re again available— when Frequency Modulation and Elec- 
in be promoted— when Television starts its postwar expansion! 
•asting Stations, Aviation Radio, Police Radio, Loudspeaker 
Radio Manufacturing all offer good jobs now to qualifim] 
a big backlog of business 






iine W deUfop 



Money job sheets that 



ny ■■qlnntn Sean Mok. *5, S10 
a W»k EXTRA In Spar* Tim* 

1 for my Course I start sending 



You LEARN 



sndUKI 



you learn by building real Radio. Circu 
ledge to make EXTRA money! 
id Out What N.R.I. Can Do For Yaw 
MAIL THE COUPON for your FREE ropy ol my M-pagc book 



Kita-KKTRA MONEY J' 



O-StrTraining 

. Read n 



:, 



R: 


Jobs Like These ( 


■o to Men 1 Trained 


WW I M„nl 

mui,":!',',.! . 


kPfe. 






&■'" 


# : ' tiling °StSimi -'"»" 

■_. ■ : . "re""l «.n.i°;'i.- 1 jr.!ir 

■; • :.■.■■;.,.. 1 hlh.-.l SUIlm 

■■... :-■;.; ■' 

n,\y";s.' S!T Midlsori 

WT~a'''L S1 ' '■ilM'iT. Michigan, 


I^J 


K. R*4 io C OU »« In 

N ■ atCTBONICS 


FREQUENCY MODULATION | 



You Build These and Other Radio 
Circuits with 6 Big 
Kits i Send! 




*■'■ ': '— . what I WANT 

WOW! THIS '* *"*'«-- 




f«FJF /* COMPLETE SECTIONS IN ONE eKEATOOOK 








ihD FME GAME » 



CA/H£ KIT\ "p;?.r-" 

^.-. With every order, we will include wilh- | V»ii"S* 

a5fi& out extro charge, a complele assort- ■ i «*P' 

ment of 1 GAMES, TRICKS, PUZZLES. ' """""' 

Cart be played by 1, 2, 3, 4 or more I "<""•■ 

r y: players. Just the thing for hours and I kl un: 

'M days of en [oy able fun. It is given FREE ■ _ 

ilh every order for FUN FOR BOY5! *"' y ^'^^'m «• «» »— — ■ — J 



Supply i 



mited, ORDER NOW! 



